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reason not to be the first to divulge it. When you hear it,
I will tell you more concerning it.

Lady Tweeddale, between fondness and enormous thrift,
really did starve her children ; but she is strangely foolish,
and then what can one say more ?

George8 is returned to Eichmond, and diverted me pro-
digiously. I had foretold that he would bottle up some
relict from the royal visit, but, as he has more wit than
I have prophetic spirit, his label to a certain patera of La
Relne bolt far outwent my imagination ; I suppose he told
it to Lord Ossory, or showed it to him.

I have been entertained, too, by a visit of Lord Leicester
to Penshurst, from Tunbridge. As the former had belonged
to usurpers of his title, of which he had been wronged from
the era of the Conquest, I should not have thought he would
have deigned to enter it. Oh, but he did; ay, and fell in
love with, and wants to purchase it. In the mansion he
found a helmet, and put it on, but, unfortunately, it had
been made for some paladin whose head was not of the
exact standard that a genuine Earl of Leicester's should be,
and in doffing it he almost tore one of his ears off. I am
persuaded he tried it with the intention of wearing it at the
next coronation, for, when he was but two-and-twenty, he
called on me one morning, and told me he proposed to
claim the championry of England, being descended from the
eldest daughter of Ealph de Basset, who was champion
before the Flood, or before the Conquest, I forget which,
whereas the Dymocks come only from the second, and he
added, <I did put in my claim at the coronation of Queen
Elizabeth/ A gentleman who was with me, and who did
not understand the heraldic tongue, hearing such a declara-
tion from a very young man, stared, and thought he was
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